I am too tired to entertain angry 
And too fucked up to convince you otherwise 
Left it all up to another day 
That still keeps postponing
Someone asks 
(Are you ok?)
Why the fuck you care 
(Oh thanks for asking but I am fine)
She can tell by the way you stare 
(I am here if you need someone to talk too)
Maybe I am a little too harsh 
Won't make sense why she even cares 
This horse is way behind the cart 
I apreciate you offering, but it is not needed for now
Thank you 
Theirs nobody here
Im just a smile away from skipping chapters in my life 
I think she can sense nothing in here 
I think I scared her away 
She won't look at me anymore 
At the gas pump 
Wonder what I did? 
I can't remember the rest anymore
oh its allready been 6 years 
I get it
Maybe if I focused on living 
I'd relish more within it 
But its time to try new options 
That really solves my problem 
I don't have much use for living 
I don't have much to give out of dying
I gain nothing anymore from lying 
And I feel nothing anymore for trying 
Someways I zigzag the timeline 
Freeze my life in certain parts 
So they never leave and so I never leave them 
In a cacoon of my own decit 
Is the only way I know how 
How much further
Until reality breaks 
My thoughts are paper thin 
They just manifest right out of me 
And I can never keep ahold 
Of any good thing at all
Why even choose 
To type so loose 
Is their anything to be gained from this process at all? 
I lose sleep for this sentence yet it brings me no resolution 
And gains me no new knowledge 
Or meaningful connections 
To society 
I am getting tired of the same old fonts 
With the same bitter typeface
As I pound again and again 
With the same old rehtoric 
It seems method acting was in vain
With the same old prose with the same old themes
Could I squeeze me out cold to get something worth the pain?
It seems I will never get to that anwser 
Or maybe best I never know anyways 
You know the drill 
L I F E  I S  C A N C E R  



 

